CHAPTER XII
SWAMI RAMA TIRATH IN AMERICA

... In this part of the country, there are many
persons who lovingly cherish the memory of Swami
Rama Tirath, and tell how he lived like a true ascetic
and won the hearts of the rude villagers in the mountain
valleys of California, how he used to throw into the sea
the laudatory comments on his lectures that appeared in
the local press, how he insisted on charging no admission
fees for his lectures and said to a well-to-do friend who
complained that ,the expenses of holding the meetings
could not be met on that plan, * Surely you can pay the
expenses of holding the meetings/ He was the greatest
Hindu who eyer came to America, a real Saint and sage,
who$e life mirrored the highest principles of Hindi*
spirituality as his soul reflected the love of the' Universal
spirit ' whom he tried to realise*/
[Lala Hardayal, M,A 5 writing from America in The
Modern Review, July, 1911,]
WHEN Swami Rama was spying at the Shasta
Springs he u$e8 to work,as a common labourer,
cutting wood from, the mountains and adding it to
the home supplies of his host Dr. Miller. He told
me, uBama had to ^orkliard in Shasta, forhetfid
not like to live m 4 country like America witli<$ut
Ms share of physical labour. Rama
tode, And Kama